io6                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
closely is that my long-looked-for visit to Malua is also impossible, as I hear influenza is exceedingly bad there, and as before it is over the rainy season will be upon us in full force. I am afraid it may be many months before I can make out the expedition. This is a disappointment, I confess.
We have been taking some photos lately; one large one of the whole party was done on the
lawn,   ourselves  with  our friends  the  G------s
sitting in front,  the house-servants behind us, and   the   outdoor boys  on   the   steps  of   the verandah still further back.   Zenobia, the Water Witch, and the Spanish Lady all wore their fancy dresses, and I hope to send you a copy some day, but the difficulty is to find time to print it with so much pressing and necessary work that must be done.    Every one is busy just now with the cacao, as Fanny's plants are growing splendidly, and many are ready to be planted out. Lloyd has first of all to superintend the boys clearing space in the bush for them on the other side of the stream.   Fortunately it is not so hard a job as it might be, as the weeds have scarcely any roots, and just need to be scraped off the ground; while most of the trees are left standing to give shade.    When an alley or strip has been cleared sufficiently, holes are dug fifteen feet apart, and a basket with its plant placed in each;  a coconut is planted at each end of the row to serve as a sort of guide-post    In this